DAWN

u That little boy who was very kind to me ? "
" Yes, he was shot by ... he was shot just now, aX
I want you to come and cheer him up."
" He was shot by that . . . that man ? "
-Yes."

" But that is quite abominable," Queenie exploded,
sitting up indignantly. " To shoot a poor little boy like
Stavro. I find that is terrible."

She jumped up and ran out on the balcony, then looking
round and seeing with what difficulty Waterlow was
following her she came back.

" And you have been wounded also, yes ? " she asked.
" No, no, mine's only a sprained ankle."
" Ach> but that is hurting very much.    Jch, yes, I
know, because I have made so with my ankle once long
ago in Palermo, because the stage was so bad.   I will bathe
it for you with cold water, yes ? "
He shook his head with a smile.
"No, no, you go and cheer up Stavro.    I must see
about one or two things and then we'll have breakfast
together, and have a talk about your passport."

" I will not be having it now ? " she asked wistfully.
" Because you have not found that German man ? "

44 Yes, you will be having it, Queenie.    You have
done all you could."

" But see, I have pushed his valise away, and he has

left it behind."

She stooped and pulled from beneath the sofa von

Rangel's suit-case.

Waterlow's heart leaped. Perhaps after all it was
going to be a coup. She left him sitting down on the
floor beside it like a child with a new toy. Ah, here was